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Summary: On his way from school, Gumball feels like someone is 
watching him and he's right. This young girl that looks almost 
exactly like him claims to be his twin sister separated from birth. 
Is she really or is she just trying to take over Gumball 's life? 
Meanwhile Nicole is dealing with some past demons of her own. 
Features twist ending. PM me for spoiler so I don't get BS 
reviews . 


1 . Chapter 1 

Gumball was glad school was getting out early today. Someone had set 
fire to the chemistry lab and everyone had been let out for the 
school day. He was glad that it happened during Math class. He hadn't 
done his homework due to playing that new video game he had gotten. 
His mom would have a fit if he came home with another F on his record 
card . 

"Man that was lucky." said Gumball to Darwin as he was putting his 
books away. 

"Lucky? Someone could have gotten killed!" said Darwin. "'Don't you 
know that there are dangerous chemicals in there?" 

"No, I mean because I didn't do my homework!" said Gumball. "Now I 
have the whole weekend to do it ! " 

"You mean the day before as usual." said Anais. 

"Well at least I would be doing it." Gumball rolled his eyes. 

"Yeah, late at night on a Sunday." said Anais. 


"Literally just an hour or minutes away from school starting. 
Darwin . 


said 



"Yeah yeah, I do things at the last minutes. Whatever. Let's just go 
home . " 

Anais took the bus while Gumball and Darwin decided to walk home 
since both of them wanted to enjoy the day. Darwin was talking about 
how they could beat one of the hard levels they had come across last 
night when Gumball started feeling as if someone was watching him. He 
looked back, but there wasn't anyone there. That was odd. 

"Hey Gumball, are you listening?" asked Darwin. "Gumball?" 

"It's nothing. What were you saying again?" 

"I was saying..." Darwin continued talking with the cat but he was 
only slightly paying attention. There was that weird animal instinct 
telling him he was being followed, but every time he turned around he 
didn't see anyone. 

"Dude, you're not listening to a word I'm saying!" said Darwin 
putting his hands on his hips(?) . 

"I'm sorry, but I keep getting this weird sense that someone's 
following us ! " 

Darwin looked behind him and then back at the cat. "I don't see 
anyone. Maybe you're just being paranoid." 

"Maybe. Let's get back home." Gumball said walking again, although 
picking up the pace. The feeling never did go away as he and Darwin 
continued discussing different strageties. He wanted to think he was 
just feeling things, but it still knocked on the back of his mind 
that he was being followed. 

Just as they arrived home, Gumball was about to open the door when he 
heard something rustling in the bushes. Darwin didn't seem to hear 
it, but then again Gumball was a cat so naturally he would hear 
things that Darwin didn't. He looked back in the corner of his eyes 
as he opened the door and saw something pink. 

"AHA! COME OUT OF THOSE BUSHES I SEE YOU!" said Gumball turning 
around, pointing out a finger. In the process, he had swung around 
and hit Darwin. 

"OW!" said the walking fish rubbing his face. "That hurt!" 

"Wait don't hurt me or call the police!" the person following them 
raised up two pink arms. "I come in peace!" 

"Then come outta there slowly." said Gumball glaring. 

"Fine." she came out slowly with her arms raised. Gumball was 
surprised. In front of his was a pink cat that looked just like him 
except pink and she was wearing a black shirt with a pink rose on the 
front of it and a red skirt. "Look I can explain." 

"Whoa. She looks excatly like you and your mom, except pink!" said 
Darwin . 

"This is really weird. Who are you and why were you following 
us?" 



"I'm Amy and... your long lost twin sister." said Amy. 

"Whaaaaaat?" said Darwin slapping his hands on his cheeks. "You mean 
Mrs . Mom had another kid? ! " 

"Wait, why on earth should I believe you?" asked the blue cat. 

"What do you mean why? We look excatly alike! How could you not 
believe me?" 

"They also say that Brad Pitt looks like me too, but we're not 
related." said Gumball. 

"Nobody has ever said that." said Darwin. 

"Yes they do so sh ! " hissed Gumball still looking suspiciously at the 
pink cat . 

"Look just ask our..." 

"MY." corrected Gumball. 

"...our mom and ask her about it." finished Amy ignoring the cat. 
"You'll see ! " 

"I guess we will. Now go on to where ever you came from creep." said 
Gumball rudely. 

"Fine." said Amy putting down her arms. "And just in case you think 
I'm lying. I'll bring some proof tomorrow." 

"Whatever." Gumball and Darwin went back inside of the house. Once 
inside, the two boys peeked outisde. Amy brushed off the leaves on 
her outfit and left, although she sent a sad look back towards the 
house as she slowly walked away. A few feet away from the house, she 
stopped, turned around towards their house, looked down at a picture 
of something and then at the house, smiled at it with tears going 
down her face, and hugged it. 

"What the heck is she doing?" Gumball said staring at her. 

"Maybe she used to live here." 

"I doubt it." said Gumball. "Look she's coming back." 

She came back and touched the mailbox. Gumball scowled and went to 
the door . "HEY ! " 

She jumped. "I was..." 

"I DON'T GIVE A DAMN WHAT YOU WERE DOING! GET THE HELL OEE MY LAWN, 

YOU ..." 

"GUMBALL WATERSON ! " Gumball was yanked back inside of the house by 
his mother. 

"Ah mom! W-what are you doing home?" 

"I had the day off and you're getting soap in your mouth for having a 



dirty mouth!" she grabbed him by the ear dragging him 
upstairs . 

"Noooooooo ! " he yelled. "Ow ow ow owl Not so fast and so hard! 

Ooooow ! " 

Upstairs Nicole shoved a bar of soap into the younger feline's mouth 
and gave him a lecture on saying bad words while also grounding him. 
"Now you sit there and thing about what you just said!" 

Nicole went out of the bathroom just as Darwin and Anais walked in. 
Anais laughed at him and then left to go watch Daisy while Dawrin 
just shook his head. Gumball took the soap out of his mouth. "Not one 
word . " 

"I wasn't going to say anything about that ... although I told you 
mom'd hear you saying stuff like that one day..." Darwin had mumbled 
that last part to herself. 

"Get on with it." 

"Do you think she's really your sister?" 

"I doubt it. I mean if we really did have another sister, don't you 
think mom would tell us?" 

"Maybe... or maybe your mom had a baby when she was younger, but was 
too embarassed to tell anyone." 

"Maybe . " 

"Do I hear a little potty mouth in there talking?" asked Nicole from 
the kitchen. 

"It's just me talking to Gumball!" said Darwin. "Are you gonna ask 
her? " 

"Once she says I can take this thing out of my mouth I 
will . " 

"Alright. Well see ya." said Darwin. 

"See ya...oh and see if you can beat level 12." said Gumball before 
sticking the green bar back into his mouth. 

Darwin nodded and left, leaving the blue cat to think about the pink 
feline from earlier. Who was she and why did she claim to be his twin 
sister? Was his mother keeping a secret from the rest of them or was 
Amy just full of it? Only time would tell. 


2 . Chapter 2 

Duee-Oh I wish I could spoil the whole story for you. Sadly I can't! 
If you log in, I could PM you what's going to happen. But with 
spoilers not included, this is NOT like those other ones. Don't jump 
to conclusions too fast. 


To Guest- And like I told the other guy, if you want a HUGE spoiler 
just PM me or log in and review and I will spoil the story to prove 



to you this isn't like one of those stories at all. You guys aren't 
giving it a chance at all. You're just assuming this is like those 
other stories when you should shut up and see the outcome! It's 
really irritating when I see these kinds of reviews assuming it's one 
thing when it's really not! Do I need to put a spoiler in the actual 
summary so I don't get these kinds of reviews? Or should I just write 
the whole thing down and just put it all up at once. I'm very 
conflicted with you people. Whatever though. You're missing out. 

•:k ^ ^ 


><p>WARNING: Contains a bit of Darwin bashing in this chapter and a 
lot of hate towards him in other chapters. Just to clear anything up, 
I love Darwin so don't get mad that he's being bashed like crazy 
through most of this story. <p> 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>The next day, Gumball and Darwin were outside playing their board 
game Dodge or Dare when Gumball got that feeling again. "Dude, she's 
back . "<p> 

"How do you know?" asked Darwin. 

"I can feel it." Gumball grabbed a stick and poked at the bushes. 

"Hm, no that's not gonna work." 

He left and came back with a chain saw. Amy quickly came out. "Okay 
you ' ve got me ! " 

"I figured this would bring you out." he tossed it. "What are you 
doing back here anyways?" 

"I was just passing through." 

"Yeah right. I doubt it. You were spying on us!" 

"More or less . " 

"Aha!" said Gumball pointing a finger at her. Before he could ask 
where her so called evidence was, she looked around him. 

"What are you playing?" Amy ignored him and went over to the 
gameboard . 

"Dodge or ... " 

"I wasn't taking to you." said Amy narrowing her eyes at 
Darwin . 

"We're playing none of your business made by now mind your own 
business." said Gumball as he crossed his arms. 

"Oh Dodge or Dare!" Amy clapped her paws. "I love this game!" 

"You what? You couldn't have heard of it. Me and Darwin made it up." 
said Gumball. 


"Don't be silly." said Amy. "I have the same board at home." 



ff ! 


"Where the he... heck 
no way you have this 
longer than we know!' 


did you get 
game unless 


it from?" asked Gumball. "'There's 
you've been spying on us for much 


"I've never spied on you!" said Amy. "Now let's play." 


"You aren't playing sh-I mean anything." said Gumball. "Get lost. 
This is Darwin and my game! You can't play with us! We don't even 
know you . " 


"Come on, Gumball. She can play with us." said Darwin. Leave it to 
Darwin to be the nice guy despite being spoken rudely to. 


"I don't need your permission to do this." said Amy picking up the 
dice . 


"Hey, don't be a dick to Darwin." said Gumball. 

"I rolled a five." she moved her piece. She picked up a card. 

"Hey put that down!" snapped Gumball. 

"Punch the nearest person." Amy punched Darwin. 

"OW! That hurt!" Darwin said holding his face. 

"And don't hit my best friend either!" said Gumball. 

"Oh man up or fish up. Whatever you are, you fishy freak." said Amy 
ignoring Gumball. 

"That's it, I've had it with you!" Gumball grabbed Amy's shoulder. 
"Look you need to get your butt up and... WHOA!" Amy had flipped him 
over on his back. "THE HELL?! WHY THE HELL DID YOU DO THAT 
EOR? ! " 


"Oops sorry." Amy said holding out a hand. "I thought you were 
someone else." 


"Yeah right!" said Gumball slapping away her hand. "You're lucking I 
don't get to beating on your ass." 

"Gumball Watterson!" yelled Nicole. Nicole had stepped outside to go 
for a walk when she overheard what her son said. 


"Oh crud." He sighed. "I'm coming." 

"Great now look what you did!" said Amy glaring at the fish. 

"Me? You're the one who flipped him and made him talk smack!" said 
Darwin . 


"Well maybe if you hadn't watched Snakes on a Train, you know the 
movie you suggested, he wouldn't have learned any of those words." 
lectured Amy. 

"Well he wanted to see it too and... wait. How do you know what movie 
we watched?" 


"Because we're twins, duh ! " 


said Amy. "It's a connection with Gumball 



you'll never have." 


"You know, you're not very nice." Darwin wanted to give her a chance, 
but she was proving to be a real jerk. Well mostly to him so far. Why 
did she dislike him so much anyways? He hadn't done anything wrong. 
Had he? 

"And you're just a pet. I'm surprised you grew just a bit smarter to 
comprehend what nice and mean is after getting fat and growing legs." 
said Amy . 

"I am not fat!" said Darwin. 

"Tell that to your big head! Whatever though. I've got more important 
things to do than talk to a stupid fish!" Amy scooted up the board 
game. "I'm taking this with me so you won't get your smell on 

it . " 

"Hey that's our board game! Go play with your own!" The fish grabbed 
the board and tugged on it. Amy glared at him and the two of them 
tugged on the board until it ripped. 

"Look, see what you did!?" Amy glared at Darwin. "Stupid fish." 

"Me? You're the one trying to take it!" said Darwin putting his hands 
on his hips. 

"Oh sure. Blame the twin!" Amy shook her head. "Keep the stupid 
thing. I'll just make Gumball a new board to make up for the one you 
destroyed ! " 

"Jerk!" Darwin yelled as she walked away. The pink cat turned around, 
heavily resembling Nicole when furious. Darwin wasn't sure whether to 
stand his ground or take off running. Before he could make up his 
mind, Amy punched him and sent him flying through the fence. 

"CALL ME THAT AGAIN! I DARE YOU!" she yelled. However Darwin was too 
busy being knocked out to say or do anything. 

About an hour later, Darwin became conscious after Gumball dumped a 
bucket of ice cold water on him. Darwin woke up flailing like crazy 
before h looked around and saw his best friend. "Gah! Gumball! That 
crazy girl punched me through a fence and before that she broke our 
board game ! " 

"She what?! That crazy bi...jerk!" Gumball shook his head as he 
helped up his best friend. Darwin then explained what happened before 
his best friend had shown up. The blue cat shook his head. "She can 
break our stuff and spy on us all she wants, but making fun of and 
punching my best friend draws the line!" 

"Heck yeah it does!" Darwin shook a fist. "I don't care if she does 
look like you and claims to be your twin sister! She's mean, 
heartless creature!" 

"Heck yeah she is!" he agreed. "You know what I bet she isn't even my 
sister. She's probably just making it up for some reason." 

"I don't know Gumball. Right before she sent me flying, she kind of 
looks like your mom when she gets mad, she's pink like your dad, and 



she's pretty strong like your mom too." 

"Twin or not, I'm not going to let her lay her filthy hands on you 
again!" proclaimed Gumball. 

"How are you going to do that?" 

"I have no clue." 


End 
f ile . 



